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SOLUTIONS IN LENZ BRIDGE CONTEST 














Buy 3 yards of 








galvanized iron fence 
with what you save! 


OW the Little Woman's eyes will shine 
H when you arrive home with a roll of 
sturdy, weather-resisting, ornamental fence 
under your arm! And how your neighbors will 
nudge each other when you pass and whisper 
admiringly, ‘“Things must be going better with 
Lorillard down at the glass works!’ How can 
you afford such luxuries? Simply by what you 


save on hospitality—using Red Lion Flavors. 


OH, VERY ECONOMICAL! 
This year people are learning the Facts of Life. 
They are discovering that there's a great 


difference in cost between puttering about the 


kitchen mixing their own and having a gentle- 
man deliver the provisions to the door. As an 


Red Lion Flavors give better 


bot 


aid to mixing, 
results than others (that’s what we are told 
and we really believe it). The bortle is gradu- 
ated for convenience in mixing. And they are 
less expensive than most—a §0c bottle makes 


a gallon 


If your grocer or druggist hasn't Red Lion 
Flavors, make yourself so objectionable that 
he will order them at once. It’s worth the 
effort. Or write to us. W. A. Taylor & Co., 


Inc., 12 Vestry St., New York City. 





The bottle is so at- 
tractive you want to : 


i RED LION 


Gin, Rye, Scotch, etc. Cooking Flavors 





use it for a paper- : 
weight or something. 





AUVGING™ BOOKS | 18 DAYS 


| AST spring, if you were around vou 


couldn't help but run into’ the 
ted Menace. This consisted not so 
much of the danger of suddenly wak- 
ing to find ourselves walking around 
blouses, guzzling borsch 
and crying “Little Brother, it is time 
to go to the Factory” as it was being 
bored to death by books on Russia. 
After the sudden success of the 
first few, every publisher rushed to 


in bloody 


put a few McCoys on the Soviet on 
his list. This necessitated ruining 
heaven knows how many lovely for- 
ests to supply the paper; wearing out 
thousands of presses with the strain 
of printing; and pouring reservoirs of 
ice water over Hamilton Fish to keep 
down his blood pressure when he 
started in on the “Advancing Red 
Hordes Attacking Our Fundamental 
American Integrity.” 

Well, on this lovely if depressed 
week of February 13, 1932, we can 
safely assume that the Literary Red 
Menace had quieted down. (As for 
the Actual Red Menace, we have al- 
ways felt that was overrated. We 
like the Russians and think them the 
most intelligent, if slightly morose, 
race on earth.) Our forests have 
been refurbished; the presses reha- 
hilitated; and Ham Fish is just rep 
Washington. The 
publishers—feeling their work well 
done—have returned, richer = and 
prouder men, to issuing light tracts 
of How Two Virgins Made Their 
Way Pay Along Broadway Without 
Sacrificing Anything. The Mss. of 
thousands of opportunistic authors, 
who had rushed off to Russia to stay 
it an uncomfortable hotel and turn 
into money a few vague impressions 
gotten from watching lunch rooms at 
railroad 


resenting us in 


stations and 
snuffly-nosed 


interviewing 
cabbies ) are going 


Russia. 
is this vear’s literary wow, is not so 


iround begging publication. 
wowwrv.,. 


[ = us, this being a Special Num- 
ber, refresh your mind with a 
representative list from this Big Red 
Wave, the starred ones are best: 
*Hindus’ “Broken Earth,” ‘“‘Hu- 
manity Uprooted,” and “Red Bread” ; 


*Colton’s “XYZ of Communism”: 
*Florinsky’s “End of the Russian 
Empire’; *Grand Duchess Marie’s 
“Education of a Princess’’: Eddy’s 


“Challenge of Russia”; *Knicker- 
bocker’s “The Red Trade Menace”: 
O’Flaherty’s “I Went to Russia”; Eva 
Grady’s “Seeing Red’; Agabehov’s 
“GPU”; Calvin B. Hoover’s (O Mr. 
Ripley!) “Life in Soviet Russia’; 
Mundavin’s “The Red Fog Lifts”: 
*Chamberlin’s “Soviet Russia’: [lin’s 


“New Primer’; *White’s 
“These Russians’; *Count’s ‘Chal 
lenge to America’: and Skaratina’s 
“A World Can I.nd.” 


From a close perusal of these pio 


Russian 


neer times, you have garnered or will 
garner such somewhat contradictory 
facts about what’s what with the Ga 
zotskis. Soviet 
learn, has: 


Russia, vou will 


A dull, ignorant mass. A_ highly 
educated people. 
Starvation rations. Excellent food. 
Sullen workers under forced labor. 
An alert, enthusiastic working class. 
Peasants groaning under the yoke 
of that Communist dictator. Joyous 
peasants, enthusiastic over the new 
labor saving machines. 
flitting 
from one woman to another through 


A community with men 
easy divorce. Free and happy mar 
riage of equals with a lower divorce 
rate than in the United States. 

A five-year plan doomed to failure 
by incompetence and bureaucracy, <A 
five-year plan completed in four 
years. 

A government riding to a fall. The 
only stable government on earth. 

Men shot for their political opin 
ions or sent to revolting prison camps 
in the frozen north. Prisoners in 
sanitary jails paid wages and given a 
vacation each year, 

Russians trying to get out of the 
country to escape the terrible condi 
tions. Soldiers patrolling the borders 
of Poland and Roumania to keep men 
from fleeing to Russia. 


Hell. Utopia. 


rao which you may gather that 

Russia remains as mysterious as 
ever. For most of the writers who 
went to Russia were determined be 
forehand as to what each would se« 
and they produced exactly the same 
sort of book they would have, had 
they stayed at home and written it. 

Don’t be however. 
These books are quite enlightening 
within their limits, and if somewhat 
contradictory and prejudiced, at least 
will give you something to talk about 
should you run into a Parlor Red. 
History. after all, writes itself. And 
formal history books are best written 
after the facts are in and certain 
fumes and heats have died down. 
Undoubtedly Russia_ will 
improve, and with such advancement 
will come impartiality. The Red Fog 
ought to iift in the minds of the be- 
holder. After all, we ought to re- 
member that we too, were once a 
young, snippety and somewhat bloody 
nation. 


discouraged, 


books on 


—Fropvor SHANEOFF. 
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of Sunlit 


PARADISE 


on the best- 
beloved liner 
in the 
West Indtes Service 


The 


FRANCE 


HILE the February 20 news- 
papers wail through the sleet to 
the storm-bound north, you'll be 
scudding down the Gulf Stream in 
“the ship everyone lov es,” rounding 
the smouldering cone of Mr. Pelée, 
and anchoring in Fort de France, the 
Empress Josephine’s own home town. 
Next day you visit Port of Spain in 
Trinidad, where cardinal birds sing, 
and swizzle-sticks rotate. Then La 
Guayra in Venezuela—then Curacao 
(where it does not come from)—then 
Colon and the Grandest Canal—then 
Kingston, Jamaica. 

Twelve days from New York you 
cap the climax by two days in Ha- 
vana; 18 days from Pier 67 you're 
back there—and you’ve broken win- 
ter’s back for very little more than 
$13 a day—on one of the swiftest, 
smartest, most luxurious ships of the 
French Line! 

The famous France has wings to 
take you over more brilliant miles 
than other West Indian liners can 
manage. The “long cruise” of the 
France is a thrifty curative poultice 
for what ails us all—as you'll learn 
the moment you call the French Line 
or your pet among its authorized 
agents. 


There are three 11-day cruises sched- 
uled for the France, with stops at 
Nassau, Kingston and Havana, 
sailing Mar. 12, Mar. 26 and Apr.Q. 
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LIGHT 
{ 2. aN invitation 


to GAIETY 


W hen you greet your guests in light and conduct them 


to a well-lighted home you put them at their ease at 


once and make them feel the warmth and conviviality 


i that light imparts to any occasion. With General Elec- 
' 

i\ tric NIAZDA lamps you may create unusual and highly 
decorative effects in lighting, alter the interior of your 
i | home so that it presents new facets of charm. In General 
ey Electric NIAZDA lamps you find the ideal solution of 

4 

in all your lighting problems. Specify General Electric 
Hm 

i MAZDA lamps when you buy. .they are certified lighting. 
> 


General Electric Company, Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 


i GENERAL NS ELECTRIC 
HA: | B 


E.S.T., u 


Hear the “'G-E CIRCLE" .. the woman's club-of-the-air .. over National 
he ’ M / ra D i | M P Y Broadcasting Company coast-to-coast metwork of $4 stations, at twelve, noon, 
“ ~ E.S.T., every week-day but Saturday... Also every Sunday, at 5:70 P.M., 

t i \ Z d \ ad \ w 
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ith the world's fimest voices singing the world's favorite songs. 
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Down With Dress Shirts! 
. “ Black “ !! 


} “ “ “omy 


All for All 





and 
Everyting for Nothin’ 





Gripers of the World, Unite! 


JACK SuUTTLEWOoRTH, Editor GEORGE JEAN NATHAN RicHArp J. WaALsH Sipney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 





Famine Marchers Fleered, Forced to Eat Rich Food! 


Washington, D. ( Hiumiliated, scoffed, jeered and mocked at 
by the capitalistic interests, Comrade Pipkovitch’s hunger army 
was viciously attacked on its entrance into the imperial city by 
hypocritical expressions of mock solicitude. On all sides, hot, 
palatable soup, clothing of disgusting cleanliness, and warm shelter 
confronted our brave comrades in a dastardly attempt to destroy 
the purpose of the demonstration. Comrade Snitkin reports being 
hauled brutally out of a gutter in which he had lain down to die 
for Liberty, Equality and Fraternity, dusted off and dragged into 
an upper-class hotel where he was given the works, including 
ten-cent cigar and a hot bath with soap! 

In view of the well-organized activity of the bosses in shutting 
our mouths with coffee, roast Vermont turkey, ice cream and salad 
en saison—an insidious attack upon honest communistic digestion 
little has been accomplis! ed for the cause, but the morale of the 
demonstrators is excellent. Up to this date, no one has deserted 
All will stick to the bitter end, submitting to untold persecutions 
of continued hospitality for the sake of suffering comrades. 

It is rumored that further atrocities are planned in the shape of 
a free performance of the capitalistic toy, Greta Garbo, after 
which railroad tickets will be forced upon the marchers in a cow 
ardly etfort to prevent them returning to New York on foot. 
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Gripers of the World—Unite! 











EDITORIAL — 


A Little Organization and Struggle, Please! 





From Our Readers 


Nature Note Help Him Out, Someone 








Under the tropical capitalistic sun of Mammon-made -. ae Sve cay falistic a a ot ania re the voles. | ra 
Miami, the idle rich sprawl sensually in the sand, tanning ple grackles that have arrived it light, inexpensive bomb? Nothing 
their bloated hides Central Park and are now busy tak. fancy, you understand, just some 

Comrades, send in your subscriptions to the GRIPE om "saline s be = ponent ae ae ae ots ae , 

“Mr. Gotrocks, another saucer of champagne ?” “Help Only one more example of the cease STANISLAUS BABETTI 
yourself to the creamed mushrooms, Mrs. Oilwell.” lene ge nya the labo: vag Ah 

On State Street, Newark, two harness cops are beating on po cong — ee ae 
the hell out of Minnie Gombultz because she asked a guy MRS. MYRON I. GALUBCHICK. He's Not Around Here, Myra 
for a jit for a cup of java. In a Park Avenue apartment, ie Editor Daily Gripe: Tam anxious 
lousy with Oriental rugs and Old Masters, a pot-bellied i aes = ded - "Eee foot’) a Bo -smacomed 
banker ts hanging a string of coal around the soft, warm ss cl ema uae I ia cee as Francis X. Sheehey and Louis 
white neck of a Follies cutie. The man that dug that coal ee al gb ge nos ee seins ristlen Laroche. When I saw him last he 
is lying freezing on the bare boards of a three-walled hut. My customers say it gives a very pas ay Wee rum,  & | ven 
So is his wife and their fourteen children. Why? Becaus« ee ae Rona all when ‘wrapped «of, him since = , 
birth control is “illegal.” “Big Bill” Hanemannski. o HA RLOGGOWICZ MYR \Irs. M.) GRASSPLOTZ 





Comrade Framed by Milk Interests 


Attempting to divide a large red apple 
which was being seltishly devoured by 


LITTLE RED SISTER 
Lizzie Borden, an overbearing draft 


By H. W. Smerdiakoff horse in the employ of the capitalistic 


, : sorden Milk Company, Bro. I. Rasch 
I see you, Little Red Sister. I see you nick was severely bitten about the head 
washing your shirt in the cracked basin Although being bitten about the head is 


Hold my hand, Ousnia. The stars come no new experience for Brother Rasch- 
When you were very little, there wer nick, the incident is no less degrading 
Cossacks. 





STOP SELLING THESE! 
Red Victimized 


Turning back to exercise his right 
of free speech upon a dirty capitalist 











~ eee 


Now there are wheels. 


who objected to sharing more than ten [ hear your heart 


cents of his scabby wealth, Comrade 


Janci Oppok fell down a manhole pur- I hear your lips 


Give us a living wage. 





Rosatski’s Red Restaurant 
“W here Dunking is Good Manners” 


Vegetarian, Proletarian 


° and 

posely left open by city despots and Give us one flower, O Mammon, one faded . aiid vee ro “ 
broke three ribs and a_ collarbone flower. Try our Lett Wing of 

While in an unconscious state, Com I hear your footsteps setansairnaics ih. B a 


rade Oppok was removed by the police 
to the Mercy Hospital which falsely I 
alleges that it was partly his own fault 
for not looking where he was going. In Scranton, 
The Mercy Hospital, backed by a Pa. 

brutal administration, refuses to release 
Oppek until he has entirely recovered. 


Is doing-very well 





Dragging like wounded deer 
hear your Aunt Bertha 








KOMRADE KORFF'S 
Where You Cai 
With Your M 
Full 
Vegetable Plate $ 


Without 


KOFFEE KUP 











JUDGE, f 
1879. $5.00 a year. 15¢ a copy. 
editorial office, 18 East 45th Street, New York, N. Y. Copyrighted 1932, in the U 
} 


in JUDG) 


3 


» — ) TS _ nN eR — sunenitnintel cmc ainbe aa pe natesco Tae 
olume 102./ No. 2624, February 13, 1932. Entered as Second-Class Matter, September 16, 1931, at the Post Office at Dunellen, N. J., under act of March 3, 
Published weekly by Judge Publishing Co., Inc. OMce of publication at Washington and South Aves., Dunellen, N. J 


is protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the Copyright Law of the U. 8. 


xecutive and 


8. and Great Britain; Fred L. Rogan, President; Sidney 8. Lenz, Viee President: 
1. A. Obst, Treasurer; Joseph T. Cooney, Secretary, 18 hast 4th Street, New York, N.Y. 


Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing 
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Papa Sees Red 


Yet your shoulder to the plough, 
Mama. Pop will show you how. 

Papa wants his gal to be 

In on this equality 


Program. Let her wheeze and puff 


As prescribed by Litvinoff, 
Who contends a woman should 


Labor for the common good. 


That's the way that P ipa feels. 

Let the women man the wheels. 

Let them shift the gears for Stalin. 
Pop'll go and gather pollen. 

Papa s got a date for pool. 

Papa isn’t any fool. 

And if Mama takes to working. 
Pop can concentrate on shirking. 


M ARGO Fisupac KOFI 








STOP SELLING THESE! 














“Boy, the meeting got off to a swell start today, didn’t it?” $700,000,000 as expected. 








JUDGE fi 


. 
‘ 
“Look! I almost caught a Communist.” 
No Private Ownership 
“\ Tevt, Ivan, how go things to 
day °” 
r i 


“Pretty well, Peterkin. Everything 
functioning O. K. at your—I mean 
the people’s house where you live?” 

“Yes except my I mean our 
wife has been a bit under the weath 
er.” 

“Sorry to hear that. By the way. 
how's your cold?” 

“My cold! Don’t say that. Some 
body might overhear us. It isn’t my 
cold—it’s the Soviet’s everybody's. 
May Stalin boil me in oil if I ever 
tried to appropriate it for myself!’ 

“Quite right. My—I mean the 
people’s mistake. I wasn’t thinking. 
Shall we think about eating?” 

“Good idea. Our tongue has been 
hanging out for hours. Have you got 
the time?” 

“Yes, the state has the time. It’s 
6:35 by the state’s watch.” 

“O. K. But let’s not go to Petrush- 
kin’s. I don’t like the waiters there.” 

“Me neither. The fellow who 
served me the other day was so fresh 
I got sore and told him to kiss my 
uh uh—I mean the Commune’s neck.” 

—Comrave CuMMINGSKI 


ee 


Ts propaganda for disarmament 

and government economy is bearing 
fruit. The naval appropriations bill 
calls for only $616,000,000 instead of 
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of very powerful bird. 





Toss Up 


It’s difficult to Say which are most 
dangerous to the public welfare, the 
Communists with their red flags, or 


the gas company crews with theirs. 


A wolf leads a hard life in Siberia. 
He never knows when he'll wake up 
n the morning and find a man howling 


his door. 


Then the re's thre 
ie Communist Parts so he could get 


nto the free-for-all fights. 


Scot who joined 
+} 


\ South 


brought to this country a new species 


Ame rican explore r has 


It is proposed 
by some that this be given to Presi- 


de nt Hoover. 


It's a good thing movie ushers are 


Think 


not in charge of our bread line. 


of all the people who would starve to 
death waiting. 


And anyone in business can tell you 
that these davs you don't have to un 
is far as Lake Placid to hit the to 


boggan, 


Unless there’s a change pretty soon 
we ll develop a race ot bookkee px rs 
who don't know there’s ‘any color of 


nk exXce pt red. 
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apitalism 





Communism 





But It’s Worth It 


4 ih. telephone had the 


right idea in adopting the dial tele 
phone. Now it 


companys 


costs you another 
nickel to call the operator and com- 
plain about the service. 


And practically the only 
sensible point in Commun- 
ism is that it opposes the 
government we ve got now. 


No wonder the Commun- 
ists have few followers in 
this country. We think 
their carry the 
wrong legends. Instead of 
“Workers! Unite!’, they 
ought to have something 


like “Help 


banne rs 


more exciting, 


Wanted !” 
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Swell Chance 


A FELLOW has to be a contortionist 
. to get by these days. First of 
all, he’s got to keep his back to the 
wall and his ear to the ground. He’s 
expected to put his shoulder to the 
wheel, his nose to the grindstone, keep 
a level head, and both feet on the 
ground. And, at the same time, look 
for the silver lining with his head in 
the clouds. sg. CC, & 
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“Fellow Comrade 


contents noted 





Yours of the 10th received and 





“Could you tell me the time, please? Papa wants to set his bomb!!” 


THE OLD RUSSIA 
By Chet Shaferoff 


P: rHAPs I’m not too well-qualified to express an opinion, 
but I like the old-fashioned Russia of the Czars bet 
ter than I do the modern Red Russia of the Soviets. 

That was a country, according to the Harper's Big 
Geography I studied back in 1898. It was over near the 
back of the book, and was bounded on the north. if I re 
member rightly, by the Sea of Azov, on the west by the 
Dneiper or the Dneister River, on the south by the Pelo- 
pennessus and on the east by the Ural Mountains. 

The sketches showed it as a vast land of glittering snow. 
over which the droshkies drove in moujiks or the moujiks 
drove in droshkies. Everybody rode up and down the 
Nevska Prospekt in jingling sleighs and went to the fair 
at Nizhni Novgorod. The outstanding heroes were Peter 
the Great, Ivan the Terrible, Hansel and Gretel and Hans 
Brinker, and the principal products were platinum, roubles 
and dumas. The broken bell of Mos- 
cow was the largest in the world. All 
the Russians ate caviar. Over all ruled 
the Czar in magnificence and splendor. 
He had a scepter of gold and a dia- 
mond-studded crown. Jewelled ladies 
knelt before him and nobody gave him 
any back talk. Next to Aladdin, F rank 
Merriwell or an engineer on the 
Monon railroad, it was always my am- 
bition to be the Czar. 


N ow, however, the scene has 
** changed. Judging from newspa- 
per accounts, there’s a Ford Tractor 
plant on every corner instead of a 
United Caviar Store. Foundries and 
machine shops, run by Americans, dot 
the steppes, turning out first-class 
heaving bombs and high-grade muni- 
tions. Everything is planned scientifi- 
cally, everyone shares his possessions 
with others, all the women have joined 
the army, all the (Page 31, please) 
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“These damn capitalists have us by the throat!” “Don’t take too much off the top, comrade I’m gomg 


to a demonstration this afternoon. 

















Street Scene in Russia When National Pants Factory Slipped Up and Turned 
Out Eleven Million One-Leqged Pants. 
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“What! Stop the wheel and spoil the Five-Year Plan? No! 
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him ride it out for two more years!” 








Let 
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JUDGING wm SPORTS 


"Puts being an Olympic year in 
sports—not to mention what kind 
of a year it is in Wall Street 


ship piers, club rooms and consular 


steam- 
offices are resounding to such stirring 
ind heart-warming phrases as inter- 
national amity and the brotherhood 
of men. 

fantastic manner the 
theory has been developed that the 
fate of mankind, the principles ef hu 
and the 


Vallee as a boon to 


In some 


understanding 
status of Mr. R. 


moonlight madness hinge on the out- 


Ian exact 


come of any athletic meet in which a 
fashionable from Ho 
hoken opposes a_ tinsmith 
Czechoslovakia. 

Knowing little about the 
which are popularly supposed to con- 


stone-cutter 
from 


influc ncees 


tribute to mutual devotion among na 
tions I may be pardoned for a seem- 
ing lack of sympathy and enthusiasm 
for the theory, though a great many 
people, more liberally endowed, per 
haps, with God’s finer stuff, appear 
to view the matter with awesome seri- 
ousness, 

I have not that Dr. Wil- 
son’s panacea for peace, conceived in 
the red, roaring pits of 
strife (pretty?) has had 
any effect in keeping 
the Japs out of Man- 
E.lk’s 
either, for that matter; 
and so I have my mis- 


noticed 


churia — or the 


givings about the spir- 
itual qualities of the 
broad jump and ham 
mer throw. 

As a matter of fact it 
has never been possible 
to run off a full Olympic 
program without 
faint manifestation of 
hostility on the part of 
the competitors or the 


some 


By Joe Williams 


customers, or both, these usually tak- 
ing the form of gaudy riots, pitched 
battles, recriminations—and 
what will the dear little lady in the 
poke bonnet have this morning? The 


sharp 


Broccoli is very nice. 

You can go all the way back to the 
early days of the Olympiad if you 
care to (take the Bronx ave. subway 
and change at Mott street) and you 
will find that the 
together productive of good will, nob} 
emotions and the better things of life. 

One Bangs of Cornell, 
studying the ancients. discovered that 
for three centuries the mone \ demands 
of the Olympic athletes—the 
Olympians no less! 


games were not al 


Professor 


heroic 


were SO EXCESSIVE 


is to create the suspicion of vulgar 
commercialism. An agreement was 


finally contrived by which the winning 
athletes were restricted to 500 drach 


mas, a form of currency so designated 
in honor of the first secretary of the 
treasury, a 
am I wrong? 
I am pained to report also that the 


guy named Dracula—or 





young men of the period did not hesi- 
tate to place personal welfare above 
civic loyalty. Astylus—surely you re- 
member, old Asty ?—was a big shot in 
Crotona, the Albie Booth of his day. 
Syracuse offered him a bonus to Jump. 
Asty a practical amateur. He 
jumped, setting a 
and distance considered. 

Then there was the instance of 
Crete’s leading athlete. Mr. Gus P. 
Sotades. He was badly wanted in 
Ephesus, a community with a belated 


was 


new record, form 


developed civic consciousness, and pos- 
re al 
in the process of formation. 


sibly several estate enterprises 


M R. SOTADES was needed to give the 
4 


community a superior note of 
The citizens got 
and offered it the young 
and live them. 
The simple fellow was affected. He 
touched. He counted the 
It was adequate. So he moved 


pre stige and esteem. 
up a 
man to 


purse 
come among 
was 
gold. 
to Ephesus. 

I don’t suppose it is true that the 
boys jump they 
used to, or that the nations stoop to 
proselyting in the evil manner de- 
plored by the Carnegie 
Foundation in 
sports, but it is true that 
the modern 


even 


around as much as 


college 
scene has 
not yet progressed to a 
point of complete per 
fection. Brotherly love 
still runs a discouraged 
second to bronze med- 
als. 

You can still start a 
free-for-all in any Dart- 
mouth club in the coun- 
try by merely mention- 
ing the 1900 marathon 
race. Hanoverians will 
tell you that if Arthur 

( Page 26. please ) 














“This is a Collective Farm—you collect the potatoes and I collect the money.” 
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Red Menace 


“W ELL, vou take it from me, they'd 


all better watch those Reds.” 

“Ah, bunk! They ain’t done noth 
ing, and they ain't going to do noth 
ing.” 

“You just don’t keep up— with 
things. Watch what I tell you, 
the v'll give somebody trouble before 
the vear’s over.” 

“Ah, that’s what the papers were 
saving last Spring, and what did they 
do?” 

“Last vear and this vear’s different 
You ain't heard the last from them.” 

“Ah, you let yourself et excited 
bunch of 


too easy. They're just a 
punks,” 

“Punks, vour Aunt Minnie! Them 
guys ain't as lousy as a lot of guys 
think they are. I tell you they'll 
cause trouble.” 

“You been having nightmares or 
something. They're all disorganized 
and can’t get themselves together long 
enough to 

“Maybe that was so when Jack 
Hendricks was managing ’em: but the 
teds under Dan Howley is a differ 
ent ball club. McGraw himself told 
me they'd give somebody trouble.” 

“Ah, bunk! I don’t give ’em better 
than seventh place.” 

—Comravbe FirzGeratp 
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The Hon. Hamilton Fish. 


Discovers a Colony of Red 





Ants on His Country Estate 









































One Big Family 


* JATRONIZ! your m ighborhood laun- 
dry.” suggests an advertisement. 

ray : 1 

Then, at least, you'll get vour neigh- 


borhood shirts. 


Dora savs she wouldn't give two 
cents for any communist except 


Winchell. 


And the only thing wrong with Si- 
beria is somebody has let it go too 


long without defrosting. 


Well, if good times ever do com: 
back, a lot of Reds will be faced with 
the difficult decision whether to con- 
tinue as Communists or go back to 


work. 





Rasip Communist—S-S-S-S-S-SSS! 
Capitalist!! 
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“Yoo, Hoo!” 


PERSONALS 
From “The Leningrad Gripe”’ 


1 hs CLADIKAVKAZ and Susie Nal- 
chik will marry a while. 


Jim Batalpashinsk, the aviator, will 
take off tomorrow in a record break- 
ing attempt to go without breakfast in 
Yakutsk, go without lunch in Tiflis. 
and go without dinner in Leningrad. 
He recently succeeded in going with- 
out breakfast in Yakutsk, and going 







Communist’s Wire—Now, don’t go bombing the post office till 
these letters have gone through! 
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without lunch in Tiflis but, due to en 
gine trouble, reached Leningrad too 
late to miss dinner. 


Sol Ellsatwits was sent to Siberia 


today for hoarding a carrot. 


Alec Kabary akut has divorced Katy 
Kzyvlizizizk until he returns from th 
Elks’ convention. 


Hunters shot Ned Izhevesk for a 


bear yesterday. 


A crowd which gathered at the rail 
way station to welcome Sally Bashkir- 
monik home from Chimbai had to wait 
three days because the engineer's cal 
endar was wrong. 


Lil Krasnodar and “Pudgy” Petro 
votyak will marry until the weather 
turns warmer. 


Bill Nakhicevan writes from Si 
beria it’s so cold there his house caught 
fire and the flames froze, making red 
icicles sticking straight up. Bill says 
the people chopped off the frozen 
flames and put them in their stoves 
to cook dinner. Ah, there. Bill! You 
certainly are a card! We'll look for 
you back in 1982. 


Heirs of the late Lal Frunzkan- 
yatsk have run through a rouble. 
—Tom Simsovircu 
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STOP SELLING THESE! 
Dark Horses of 1932 











| en L Viekin, Communist. Promi- 
nent in all Red activities and stu- 
pidities. Led the charge of the Light 
headed Brigade in Union Square, and 
was thrown for a six-months’ loss ot 
time in the city jail. Is down on 


eve rything, up on Marx, and behind 


Has 


iis party in most hospitals and police 


n his room-rent. repre sented 


stations in this country and abroad. 


Believes in public demonstrations as 
the 


i means of acquainting vcople 
| ! 


with all important questions except 
work. 

Favors a national bomb issue; go\ 
ernment ownership of everything 
even the railroads; «¢ ipitalistic ex 
termination; police emigration, and 
would relieve the farmers of their 
farms. Would also war on religion 
by closing the movie cathedrals and 
turning the banks into hotels and 
granaries. 

Never heard of Prohibition, the 


tariff, foreign relations, the deticit, or 


the income tax. At present is en 


gaged in a campaign to force the gov- 


ernment to do something about. re 


} 


eving Prosperity. 


Dk Be 


COTIEKOFI 


“Some 


of you Communists 


money for 
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Jer real enthusiasm, just listen to 
a Democrat advocating the aboli- 
tion of some ot the usele SS government 


jobs he ld by Re public ins. 


Much of the world’s great verse, 
says a critic, has been written on an 
empty stomach. And editors, of 


course, insist that the writing be done 


on one side of the stomach only. 








Member of the G. P. U. Keeps His 


Syeona Ku ark. 
Ky Kulal 


The Oysterman 


\ 

’ “Vannie” Higgins, recently ac 
quitted of a rum conspiracy, stated 
that he is an oysterman by profession. 
What put him under suspicion was 
mit the wondering of the government 
\ about what he did during months that 

have no “R” in them. 
Railroad companies issue twenty 
five million tickets a year, but you 
will have to get jobs—we need wouldn’t think so from all the fuss 


Propaganda!!” they make if you happen to lose one. 
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It’s the Red-Ink Menace Now 


F this issue of JupvGe has any Big 
I Message at all about the Red 

Menace, it is in a paraphrase of 
the neat rhyme of a current song: 
Don’t take it serious, it’s not at all 
mysterious. 

The Red Menace simply doesn’t 
exist. Twelve years ago it was the 
horrible spectre with which the Ku 
Klux Klan scared its millions into 
donning sheets and __ pillowcases. 
Eight years ago it was a shopworn 
bugaboo, useful to the Republican 
party = in 
Dawes. 


electing Coolidge and 
It has now degenerated into 
a pale red herring dragged about dis- 
consolately by 


gogues, 


de ma- 


second-rate 





In its prime, the Red Menace was 
supposed to be this: a conspiracy (a) 
planned, financed and directed from 
Russia, by which (b) vast numbers of 
Communists in this country were be- 
ing recruited (c) to 
American institutions.” 

We have now found all three as- 
sumptions to have been false. 

First, we have learned that the 
Russians are too busy with planning 


“overthrow 


at home to plan any funny business 
over here, too much in need of cash to 
spend any here, and too ignorant of 
American conditions to direct any 
Whatever wild ideas 
they nay once have had about fo 
United 
States have long since been forgotten 
in the terrific effort to lift their own 
standard of living. 


conspiracy here. 


menting revolution in the 


Second, there are practically no 
Communists in this country, in spite 
of the lamented A. Mitchell Palmer 
and the lamentable Ham Fish. Re- 
liable figures show that the outright 
radicals, all put together, have never 








numbered much more than two-tenths 
of one per cent. of our adult popula- 
tion. 

Third, and finally, the events of the 
past few years have shown plainly 
that if any American institutions are 
being threatened with overthrow, the 
threat comes not from the reds but 
from others. The said institutions. 
presumably, are personal liberty, in 
Well. 


the greatest blow our liberty has ever 


dividualism and capitalism. 
suffered was prohibition, which was 
administered, you recall, by the smug 
folks of the Anti-Saloon League. In 
dividualism, as Charles A. Beard has 
rece ntly pointed out. has been broken 
down by at least fifteen important 
interference, 
President, 

Democrat, 
during the past forty years. And 
capitalism began to get shaky along 


forms of government 
sponsored by every 


whether Republican or 


in the autumn of 1929, and has got 
thanks to the com- 
bined efforts of speculators, bankers 
and the capitalists themselves. 


shakier ever since. 


No. The menace of today is not 
the red flag. but the red ink; not the 
bomb but the bunk; not the Bolshevist 
but the bull. 


gel 





Sacred Cow 


ws of our friends among the 
broadcasters naturally object to 
remarks made on this page to the 
effect that radio advertising should be 
abolished. We have received, for ea" 
ample, a pamphlet by Dr. Henry A. 
Bellows of the Columbia Broadeast- 
ing System which presents the ablest 
and best-tempered argument we have 
seen for the commercialized program. 
He concedes that “No one would deny 
that there is a good deal of offensive 
advertising in connection with radio. 
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It is, however, preposterous to put 
the blame for this on the broadeast 
ers, Whose dream of paradise is a 
world in which advertisers are content 
with mere credit announcements at 
the beginning and end of each pro 
gram. The cure for blatant advertis 
ing rests with the public itself.” And 
he maintains with some success that. 
“In the long run, broadcasting in 
America is completely controlled by 
the people, through their government. 
just as surely, though not as directly, 
as it is in Great Britain. Perhaps it 
is harder here than it is abroad for a 
small minority to dictate what the 
public shall hear, but the power of 
the American public over broadcast 
ing is unquestioned and absolute.” 





Even so. we remain obdurate——be 
cause every time we turn on the radio 
we get a further dose of disgust. 
Therefore we weleome the measure 
introduced in Congress by Senator 
Couzens calling for a survey by the 
Radio Commission. He wants the 
Commission to find out: 

What information is available on 
the feasibility of Government owner- 
ship or operation of radio stations. 

What can be done to control or per- 
haps eliminate commercial radio ad- 
vertising. 

What is done by other countries. 

Whether it would be possible to 
announce only the names of sponsors 
of programs. 

The facts ought to be very easy to 
get. The theoretical questions are 
another matter. For in a supposedly 
individualistic America the words 
“government operation” are still a 
bugaboo, and the idea of suppressing 
any form of salesmanship, however 
crass and intrusive, is profanation of 
|e a 


one of our most sacred cows. 
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HERE is a type of play that is 
de ne rally certain to make a hit 

with my friends, the reviewers, 
if not with the box-office. It is the 
type of play which treats of Ameri- 
can folk lore of one species or an- 
other and which—in order to win 
their full approbation—must be writ 
ten by a young man with a vague 
poetical gift and absolutely no gift at 
ill for drama. This sort of thing al 
ways makes a deep impression upon 
them, particularly if it be so indeter- 
minately and foggily contrived that it 
is often difficult to make out precisely 
what the author is driving at. In this 
obscurity and blur, due wholly to the 
author’s incompetence, they persuade 
themselves to see “an elusive fancy,” 
a searching for something fine and 
noble,” “a hintful and = suggestive 
touch,” “a sensitive groping toward 
beauty,” and other such qualities that 
may conceivably have been among the 
author’s heartfelt desires but that are 
actually nowhere in the slightest de- 
gree evident in his play. 

Mr. Dan Totheroh profited several 
vears ago from this critical suscepti- 
bility in a play called “Wild Birds” 
ind he has now profited again in one 
called “Distant Drums.” In the 
same way, Lynn Riggs, Paul Green 
and other such young writers have 
periodically profited This Toth 
roh has ambition: he shoots higher 
than most of the boys writing for the 
theatre he r¢ abouts: and there is an 
obvious pride in what he does. So 
much may freely be allowed him. But 
what he writes does not, alas, come 
off. His two plays thus far resemble 
those little rubber toys that are 
quickly blown up into pretty red and 
purple and green balloons and just as 
quickly dissolve into little squeaks. 
There is a momentary superficial 
sense of size to them, but a second 
glance shows them to be hollow and 
full of nothing but air, and at the end 
there is only collapse and a funny 
little noise. 


In “Distant 


Drums,” Totheroh 


| 
GEORGE JEAN NATHAN 
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goes back to the covered wagon trail 
davs and their incidental Americana, 
telling a story that in its details is 
identical with that of the several 
silent and vocal movies on the same 
subject. To his dramatic  film— 
which has all the movement of a hula 
dancer down with hardening of the 
arteries and a dreadful bellvache _ 
he adds a character in the shape of a 
young white woman who bears a 
witches’ curse and who, pursuant 
thereto, must be given over, not un- 
willingly on her part, to the lasciv- 
ious Indians. His handling of the 
character who, like Joan of Are, 
“hears voices,” is so scrimp and 
fuddled that not only can none of the 
other characters about her grasp and 
comprehend her, as was the author’s 
intention, but the audience itself has 
one hell of a time trying to do the 
same thing. It is perhaps not alto- 
gether fair to charge this shortcoming 
entirely to Totheroh, for a share of 
the blame is certainly Miss Pauline 
Lord's. Miss Lord’s idea of suggest- 
ing an unearthly temperament is to 
speak and comport herself very much 
after the manner of May Vokes 
slightly under the influence of vero- 
nal. And her eerie quality, which 
suggests weirdness very much less 
than the railroad of the same name, 
quite properly has led Dr. Ham- 
mond to observe that “forlorn, wist- 
ful and hesitant, she also gave indica- 
tions that she was a half-wit.” 

The whole production of the play, 
indeed, by the ordinarily adept Guth- 
rie McClintic, is something of a dis- 
appointment. From the tempo of the 
direction, which is dirge-like, to the 
wiggy actors and the clutter of 
pseudo-realistic scenery, McClintic’s 
stage has nothing on Hollywood. 

* * * 
[: one isn’t too snooty, “Whistling in 
the Dark,” by the MM. Gross and 
Carpenter, provides a good evening’s 
diversion. As for myself, I confess 
that I sat it out without any effort at 
all and with considerable fun. True 
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enough, I had to pe rsuade my self that 
a gang of the toughest gunmen in all 
Christendom would in ten minutes’ 
time make a close confidant of a 
young man who had accidentally wan 
dered into their den and who was a 
complete stranger to them, that vou 
can make a telephone out of a radio 
by connecting it with an electric lamp 
socket, that the publishing business is 
so good these days that an author 
as the one in the play boasts—ean sell 
two million copies of a book, and that 
when a society débutante goes out for 
a motor ride with her boy-friend she 
always takes a packed night bag along 
with her, but, even so, I was enter- 
tained. Don't ask me why, because 
were I to tell you, you'd probably 
shake your heads and conclude that 
your pet dramatic critic wasn’t quite 
the fellow he often  professorially 
tried to make himself out to be. 

On second consideration, however, 
I'll give you a rough inkling.  Al- 
though the authors had evidently 
failed to make up their joint mind 
whether they were writing a straight 
melodrama with comedy relief or a 
farce with melodramatic relief, thev 
showed enough tricky originality in 
the former direction and enough hu- 
mor in the latter to make one stop 
bothering one’s head the one way or 
the other about such things and to let 
amusement do its damnedest willy- 
nilly. Viewed, there fore, simply as 
melodramatic vaudeville. the show 
turned out to be what I have already 
told you it was. So don’t be too 
stuck up and go around and have 
yourself a time. 

Ernest Truex plays the Edgar 
Wallace character who maps out a 
perfect crime for his gangmen cap 
tors and is droller than he has been 
in many seasons. An actor named 
Arnold is admirably real in an Al 
Capone role. And, for good measure 
to the more serious students of dra- 
matic art, there is an extremely 
pretty cutie in the cast, by name, 
Claire Trevor. (Page 32, please) 
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CLASSIFIED SECTION 
Learn Bomb Making At Home: 


We furnish materials and specifica- 
tions; vou furnish subjects. Also, our 
own special line of bombs for all ocea 
sions. Gov't School of Bombing 

Men Wanted: Immediate work for 
strong bodies and weak minds. Op- 
portunities in many countries helping 
overthrow governments. Experience 
not necessary. Even if you have 
never overthrown a government be 
fore, we can use you. And _ how. 
Bring your own red flag and foothal! 
headgear. Can you start a riot?) Then 
enroll today with the Committee. 

Soap Boxes, Cheap: Or rent on 
for any occasion, Guaranteed to stand 
the strain of long speechmaking. Onls 
one to a customer, but tell your 
friends. Ten cents a box. Oratorical 
Lumber Co. 

Novelties: All kinds. Effigies, all 
sizes and impersonations. Can _ be 
hanged anywhere. Chalk for defacing 
walls. Banners, with “DOWN WITH” 
in large letters, blank spaces to be 
filled in- with anything you choose. 
Extra heavy shoes for kicking. Or 





“I hate kings and queens, so I disregard them in my 


JUDGE 














I wish we could get another idea like that nude 
did that bring the tourists! 


state what you want, including 
trouble, and we will make it to your 
specifications. In stating require- 
ments, however, use temperate lan- 
guage. Red Novelty Company. 
Comrades: Buy your underwear 
here. Red Flannel Supply Company. 
Hire a Hall: Did anybody ever 
tell you to hire a hall? Well, why not 
do so? Halls of all sizes, from tele 
phone booth to convention hall size. 
Get it off vour chest. Tell the cock- 
eved world where it gets off! Rentals 
reasonable, Hire-a-Hall Corporation. 
Sprouto Hair Tonic: Thirty 
days’ free trial. We guarantee to 
grow hair on the back of your neck 
in 30 days, or you can try and get 
your money back. Look like a Com- 
rade! Sprouto Co., Omsk. 
Subscribe: The Daily Gripe. of- 
ficial publication of the party. Prize 
contest for best letters written, in 
English, on How to Start a Revolu 
tion. First prize: Sleigh Ride Through 
Siberia. Second prize: Easy Chair. 
Write for booklet, “Cops Are Cos- 
sacks.” 


R. C. O'Brienovircu 
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Volga Vinchell 

on the Nevsky 
(Vommrssan Leon Leontovitch and 
what Moscow Art Theatre cho- 
rinesky droshkied out to Vladivostok 


on a honeymoon’ ... As reported 
here two months ago, China and 
Japan are pouting in public. ... Ka- 


linin and Stalin, Commissars, are do- 
g a wow routine lately, but Kalinin 
mumbles that Stalin’s grabbing the 
bows. ... What high Moscow official 
divorced his fourth wife in four weeks 
by proxy at the Divorce Bureau? ... 
I think I'll have to se parate the sen- 


IT} 


tences with five periods in honor of 
the five-year plan. .... There you 
ire... .. It takes up more room, 
too. . . .. Too bad the commissars 
won't let me record that “Over My 
Dead Body” anecdote. ... . It’s 
funny. .... The Pravda reporters 
will strike for by-lines next week. 
I like that line about the U. S. 
not recognizing the U. S. S..R. be- 
cause the latter minds its own busi- 
ee Serge Bastonsky is in town 
doing the vodka-mills with a commis- 
sar’s last vear blonde. .... Lavan- 
sky, the painter, will marry his mode! 
Ekaterina Stephanovitch, so she won't 
re oad She 
got it last week when she eloped with 
that big roué-and-rouble fellow. .... 
Of course, all good communists know 
their faces are Red. Recommended 
to diversion seekers: The prisoner 
shouting at the Kremlin any sunrise. 
... The new chuneskies, “You're My 
Five-Year Plan,’ and “Life Is Just 
it Bolsheviki.” —A,. EVELOFF 





“How do you spell ‘Capitalism’?” 
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“Hey, did youse throw out th’ cat an’ set th’ bomb for six o’clock?” 
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Pity the Poor Red 


Jiry the poor Russian “Red.” 

He has had to take the blame for 

the decline in wheat prices; 

the drop in world commodities ; 

the bomb outrages; 

the food riots; 

the political situation; 

the business depression and gen- 

eral public unrest. 

Whereas, the real Russian “Red” is 
nothing more nor less than a_ hard- 
working and conscientious individual, 
paying strict attention to his own 
business of undermining the so-called 
capitalistic system by various indirect 
methods, such as 

breaking world commodity prices; 

engineering bomb outrages; 

inciting food riots; 

complicating the political situation; 

capitalizing the depression, and 

magnifying general public unrest. 
—Ricuarp S. WaALLaceort 
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“IT know, Comrade .. . but after you divide up all the 


mOneYy ... what then?” 
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QUIT YOUR STALIN 
By Jack Cluettovitch 


'P\ue members of the Soviet Government, wearing the con 


ventional facial brush of comimunistic ‘dictators, sat 
around a chopping block in the executive office at Moscow. 
On the center of the table lay a pitcher of vodka, a crust of 
black bread and a time fuse. The dictators puffed on pieces 
of fuse, knitted their beards in communistic thought and said 
nothing. 

At length a street sweeper broke the tense silence: 

“Gentlemen,” he said through matted whiskers and torn 
shirt; “I think it is about time to open the meeting by break 
ing into a Russian gavottesky.” 

“Or a Russian meat market,” ventured a boatman, smack 
ing his lips with a rubber boot. 

“And, then,” said a Volga anarchist, winding up an in 
fernal machine, “I think we should discuss the bread situa 
tion. People are beginning to eat the stuff under our very 
nosesoff. In my opinion all bread should be made out of the 
book section of the New York Timesky instead of wheat.” 

A tall Cossack, smothered in spinach and Russian dress 
ing. arose, fired six shots at the speaker, hissed “Traitor!” 
and sat down. 

“Don’t do that again, Minsky, or we won't have a quo 
rumoff.” 

A new dictator was quickly appointed and, after singing 
the Rogue Song, the secretary rapped on the foreign min 
ister for order. 

General Trotskotf said, “I found a peasant wearing a pair 
of shoesky yesterday. I gave him fifty lashes for his shoes 
and sent him to the salt mines of Siberia.” 


“The salt mines are becoming over- (Page 31, pleas 
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Red Letter Days 


\ [ ¥ dear Mrs. Puy ster de Puy ster 
I 


have your hurried note ask 
ing me how one ought to carry oneself 
Red Revolution 
Fish has told 
any 


during and after the 
that dear Mr. Hamilton 
you is imminent in the country 
lay now. 

Well, Mrs. de Puyster, I am afraid 
you will have to prepare yourself for 
quite a shock. Things, I do fear, are 
going to be rather hectic and you may 
have to make 


tices. 


some rather heroic sacri- 


In the first place, you ask how one 


ought to carrv oneself? I would sue- 


gest by high-powered turbines over 


high and wide seas toward some quiet 
such a 


ind monarchy—it 


place exists today 


peace ful 


where you could 
take up the life of the social refugee. 

Otherwise, if you stay I would ad 
the 


you hear the 


Vise following: first, as soon as 
Revolution rumbling up 
the avenue, change clothes with a sec 
ond maid, rush out and offer up your 
house to the first person you meet, at 
the same time declaring that Mrs. de 
Say that you hit her 


ver the head with a copy of the social 


Puy ster is dead. 


register after she complained you 


burned her ears with the curling iron. 


TPuex, how are you on nuts ind 

bolts? Do you think you would be 
ible to nurse Backserew Reverse 
Power Lathe No. 6 as a_ skeleton 
Fordski goes by, slipping Bolt No. 
7654 thru Body Section A458 and 
catching Nut No. 9000000001 he- 
fore it gets to Mrs. Gugenstein who 


is working next to you? Do you think 


vou would like Cabbage Soup and 
Black Bread? It would probably pull 
down your fundamental — structure. 


Mrs. de Puyster, and keep that horrid 
Cholly Knickerbocker quiet about his 
“Battleship 


when he 


launching’ insinuations 


refers to your dinner en 


trances in his social chatter. But then, 


of course, there will be no Cholly 


JUDGE 


WIGH 


Knickerbocker in the 3 PUSA | 
United Soviet States. . 
Naturally 


give up 


will 
your a> 
lovely 75-room house on 
the Avenue. You 


probability, be 


you 


have to 


will, 
in all 
surprised to learn that 
make about 40 
nice apartments for the 


it will 
families of the Com- 
But then, 
never did know the pos- 
sibilities of the place, let 
ilone realize its steppe 
like area. In fact I have 


always thought one of 


rades. you 


those unexplored rooms 


Way in the topside cor- 
ner would In ike an e€i- 
cellent place to exile 


people to. I would sug- 





LAT 


ders for Parthenia. The 
strain of so many chari 
itv balls, 
unemployed and unem 


dances for the 


ploved débutante part 
ies is beginning to tell. 
She ought to be able to 
settle atter the 
Revolution as the 
of Hopkins, your first 
houseman. It may entail 


down 
wife 


some difficulty but you 
will most like ly be able 
to carry off the match. 
Hopkins is more the 
steady tvpe, and can be 


trusted to make a good 
husband. He never, I 
understand, takes a 
drink; he has saved his 
money, and would offer 


quite a good example to 


gest, incidentally, that LCHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER some of the younger 
vou chart vourself off a ae ATR AK cs, (not to mention older) 
small butler’s pantry © BAFILESHIP LAUNICHINGS” men of our set. I sup 
into which you can move pose it will be a little 


Marchmont 
After all, vou are prob 


Parthenia, Cornelius and 
and vourself. 
ably attached to the house and would 
like to stay on, if only for sentimental 
reasons. 


The 


new regime ought to work won 


MRS. DEPUYSIER | 
RECEIVES JWIORS 


/] 


COMMUNI STIC Yf ; 
"CoM NINIQUE! W. Y]} Wp ‘ / 
4 3 J () y / y / 


to 
Ge 


hard for Parthenia to live up to the 
standards of the lower classes, but in 
time it the 
I’d start insinuating myself into the 


will come. In meantime 


good graces of Hopkins; stop routing 
} 
j 


him up in his (Page 28, please 
VERSOAAL 
4d ‘y 4 iL- 
: aie, a MUDDUM, | THINK 
HES A BIT 
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ECAUSE it was dramatized by a 
B reputable man, because it was 
given care and time, and be- 
cause it had movie possibilities, I nat- 
urally believed the boys when they 


raved about “Arrowsmith,” when they 
pronounced it the finest thing the 


movies have shown us. For that rea- 
son I just this week got around to see 
it because, hearing it was nigh per- 
fect, I felt there was little I could 
say about it. You can imagine my 
surprise when I discovered that it was 
very mediocre entertainment, when I 
found direction of not even a fair or- 
der, and when I discovered that Mr. 
Colman, even though miseast, ignored 
or was unable to see a great oppor 
tunity, and portrayed Martin Arrow 
smith as a toff in what Mr. Lonsdale 


ealls drawing-room comedy. 


| HAVE read the Lewis novel, 

“Arrowsmith,” several times. I al 

ways have believed it his best book. 
and I regard Leora Arrowsmith as the 
one Lewis heroine who was given 
glamour and charm by her maker. 
The novel covered so much ground, I 
felt, when I heard Mr. Howard was 
to adapt it for the movies, that his job 
would prove difficult. 
“Fie one thing you have to do with 
a novel is to forget it and start 
afresh.” I offer Mr. Howard the 
criticism of a late but excellent critic. 
Mr. Walkley, and I can come even 
closer home and quote two sage an 
cients, Mr. Poe and Mr. Nathan, who 
have warned against adaptations 
Mr. Howard did not forget the novel. 
Neither, unfortunately, did he remem 
ber it verv well. 

He starts us with Arrowsmith and 
Gottlieb. We meet the old scientist. 
we gather, flectingly, that he is im 
portant, that he has impressed the 
young Arrowsmith. We next see th: 
hero interning in a hospital. We 
see him woo, and quickly marry. We 
see him set up in practice in South 
Dakota. And for a few minutes Mr. 
Howard gives us a good picture of the 
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joy, the excitement and the fears of a 
young doctor. He also shows us a 
brave heroine. 

At this point Ronald Colman lets 
Mr. Howard and Mr. Lewis go their 
ways while he goes the way of all 
movie actors, because, while Mr. How- 
ard intended him to be a_ scientist, 
with small-town life smothering him. 
Mr. Colman, in pleated pants, goes 
about doctoring cows as though they 
were installed in a city club, and 
when he does get his bid to come to 
Gottlieb, the audience could just as 
well imagine him as a traveling sales- 
man, a member of the Anti-Red Pa- 
triots of Idaho, or the second violin- 
ist in a crooning orchestra, as a sci- 
entist. 


T= Institute scenes are practically 

meaningless. I do not know 
whether the McDuff Institute. its 
people, its politics and its work bored 
Mr. Howard, or whether, knowing it 
was intended by Mr. Lewis and Mr. 
De Kruif to be a keen picture of the 
Rockefeller Institute, the movie ex- 
ecutives were afraid to bear down on 
it and give the audience a disillusion- 
ing picture of scientists at home and 
thus restrained Mr. Howard. What 
ever the reason, the main part of the 
picture, Arrowsmith’s struggles in 
New York, his discovery, belated, of 
a serum, his devotion to Gottlieb, his 
affection for his  partner—these 
things are indicated but not drama- 
tized; they are so barely indicated, 
one not familiar with the novel must 
wonder at them. 

Of course, these scenes take time. 








Recommended 
“Arrowsmith”—A highly over-rated if 
earefully produced picture, worth ad- 


mission solely because of Miss Hayes, 
Mr. Bennett and Mr. Anson. 

“Hell Divers’—Panorama naval flying 
pr ture 

“Monkey Business”—We don’t get 
comedic so I mention this ove again. 
“Prankenstein”—Miscast and repeti- 











tious, but fine movie effects by James 
Whale 
“Taxi’—James Cagney knock-about 
comedy 

24 
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Mr. Howard couldn’t put the novel 
intact on the screen. 


7 A anoweurrn” is a long picture, as 
““ you might have imagined by 
now. I have taken you almost to the 
intermission, and up to this point the 
director has done nothing. He sim- 
ply set up his camera and_ photo- 
graphed what Mr. Howard wrote. 
After the intermission, the director 
evidently became inspired, because he 
rushed a bunch of Negro extras on a 
set which looks as though it had been 
left for the latest version of “White 
Cargo” and began to make some mo- 
tion pictures. But just when Miss 
Helen Hayes was furnishing him with 
some of the best acting he or any 
other director will ever have, just 
when you begin to feel the heat, the 
death in the tropics, just when 
Arrowsmith begins to grow in stature 
and importance, director Ford and 
Mr. Howard suddenly insert a men- 
ace, in the form of a_ well-dressed 
woman, and she and Mr. Colman moon 
at each other while Miss Hayes dies 
in vain, while the drama, the tension 
of the scene evaporates, and the audi 
ence begins to wonder about Mr. Col 
man and the menace. That there was 
such a character in the novel has 
nothing to do with the picture. It 
was rank carelessness on the part of 
Mr. Howard to fiddle with this minor 
character just when he was killing his 
heroine; it was stupidity on the part 
of the director, because any director 
worth his salt should have seen the 
potentialities of Leora’s death. 


Hy Bex Hayes, Richard Bennett. 

and A. E. Anson give “Arrow 
smith” some importance. They are 
magnificent. The novel plot, the fact 
that the picture was intended to be 
important, gives it, in this day of bed- 
room melodramas, further weight. But 
Mr. Howard and Mr. Ford. They 
showed no movie sense, shot poor Ar- 
rowsmith in the back, and I con- 
clude with genuine bewilderment: 
What was all the shouting for, boys? 
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“Hey, Bert! Tell ’im we was only listenin?’ 
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Newton didn’t win that race Lydia 
Pinkham never saw a pill. He went 
into the lead early and stayed there. 
Nobody passed him. But when he 
got into the stadium there was Teato 
of France running around the track. 
How did he get there? Why? And 
where was he between 9 and 11 
o'clock on the night of June 4th when 
Lady Cadwallader was bofted over 
the bean by two men suspected of be 
ing members of the Gopher gang? 

The marathon seems to be best in 
the long run—best for international 
unpleasantness. A ribbon cle rk from 
Bloomingdale’s department store in | 
New York won the race eight years 
later in England and they still talk 
about it around Buckingham palace. 
It probably wouldn’t help the debt 
situation any to mention what they 
sav. 

Johnny Hayes was the American 
winner, a smallish, junior-size_ plod 
der with iron legs and iron courage. 


Judging the Sports 


(Continued from page 9) 


Some people say an iron head is also 
essential to success in running mara- 
thons, but I wouldn’t know. At any 
rate, they gave Hayes the trophy 
when Pietro Dorando, the Italian, col- 
lapsed in the stadium, near the finish, 
and was illegally helps d across the 
line. 


I" was three hours after the race 
before a committee consisting of the 
house of lords, the knight of the bath, 
Johnny Dawson, Haig and Haig and 
two Irishmen from Brooklyn came 
out of an amicable conference, look- 
ing like a composite picture of Willard 
at Toledo, and announced that Hayes 
was the “official” winner. 

The implication was, that while 
Haves hadn't actually won the race, 
there was nothing else to do in view 
of Dorando’s indiscretion in not hail- 
ing a cut-rate taxi, but to recognize 
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ATE (T AND HAS BEEN BLOWING 

BUBBLES Ever SINCE. HE SELLS 

Hem FoR TéY GALLONS. 








the American. It might have been 
difficult to recognize Dorando. He 
wound up in a hospital. a casualty for 
three days. 

“They said his heart gave out,” re 
marks Hayes. “But it wasn’t his 
heart, it was his knees. A 
sucker to believe all these 


» 
say. 


guy's a 


y 
- 
( 


loctors 


A number of similar instances at- 
testing to the sound value of interna 
tional sports as a healthy stimulus to 
good will and peace on earth might 
be cited. In fact, they will be cited. 
I always say there is nothing like 
seeing the cites for a fellow’s nerves. 
It eliminates dandruff, too. 

A couple of Olympiads back, a soc- 
cer game in which the Yankee Doodle 
Dandies were competing was broken 
up by French customers whose zeal 
for the furtherance of neighborly un- 
derstanding reached such a high point 
of religious fervor that walking sticks 
were curved gracefully around Ameri- 
can necks and vice versa. 

This, of course was all done with 
reverence for the traditions and de 
vout respect for memories of Latayette 
and Washington. It was a very mov- 
ing spectacle and an added lot of 
tenderness was recorded when _ the 
American players, back in their dress- 
ing room, discovered that their street 
clothes had been frisked of watches. 
dollar bills, souvenir post cards and 
those indispensable little red address 
books. 

Another delightful Olympian chap- 
ter was written into the books when 
our Swedish cousins found that those 
vile Americans had smuggled a phony, 
underweight discus into the 1912 
games, a bit of Barrie whimsicality 
that was grossly misinterpreted and 
in its sinister implications utterly ill- 
founded. 

And there was the more recent alle 
gation by England that the four Amer 
ican sprinters in the last 100 meters. 
inspired by the wily Mr. Charles Pad 
dock, plotted by means of repeated 
false starts to wear down and elimin- 
ate H. M. Abrahams, the British crack 
and only other feared .competitor. 

Somehow these innocent, boyish 
pleasantries seem to linger in memory 
much longer than the glory of heroic- 
ally earned triumphs. Possibly this 
is why I am reluctant to accept in 
toto (he was a clown wasn’t he?) any 
suggestion that Olympic games are 
sufficiently God-like to end wars, dis- 
mantle navies, keep kaisers in exile, 
and, in short, to make everything just 
too lovely for words. 


* * * 


Next week: Around the werld on a 
side-car—and put plenty of Cointreau 
in it, Tony. 
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... But now, thank goodness | there’s the new 
VICKS PLAN for better CONTROL-OF-COLDS 


IF YOU are one of the many people who 
catch cold easily, here’s good news. Now 
—you can have fewer colds. You can get 
rid of colds quicker. You can make colds 
less severe—less costly! How?—by 
adopting the new Vicks Plan for better 
Control-of-Colds in the home. 

This plan is made possible by the dis- 
covery of Vicks Nose & Throat Drops— 
a product based on a new idea for pre- 
venting colds. A companion product to 
Vicks VapoRub—the modern method of 
treating colds. Here, briefly, is the plan: 


l Before a cold starts 


At that first sniffle or stuffy, sneezy irri- 
tation of the nasal passages—Nature’s 
warning that you’re “catching cold”’— 
use Vicks Nose Drops at once, as directed. 
Repeat every hour or so if needed. This 
will prevent many colds by stopping them 


before they get beyond the nose and 
throat—where most colds start. 


) After a cold starts 


At night, massage the throat and chest 
well with Vicks VapoRub (now avail- 
able in white stainless form, if you pre- 
fer). VapoRub acts like a poultice or 
plaster and at the same time gives off 
medicated vapors which are inhaled all 
night long. 

During the day—any time, any place 
—use Vicks Nose Drops as needed for 
greater ease and comfort. (If there is a 
cough, you will like the new Vicks Cough 
Drops—actually medicated with ingredi- 
ents of Vicks VapoRub.) This gives you 
full 24-hour treatment. 


Trial offer to VICKS. users 


You have Vicks VapoRub. Now get the 


oF 


new Vicks Nose & Throat Drops and 
follow the Vicks Plan for better Control- 
of-Colds. Unless you are delighted with 
results, your druggist has been instruct- 
ed to cheerfully return your money. 


Before a cold starts After a cold starts 
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The Waltz Corte 


by 
Arthur A\lu rray 


Imerica’s Foremost Dancing Instructor 


MAN'S PART: 


|. Step forward on left foot. 
2. Right foot to right side 
3. Draw left up to right 


4. Step back on right, bend 
right knee. 


LADY'S PART: 


1. Step back on right 
2. Left to left side 
3. Right up to left 


ls opposite of man's. 


4. Forward on left, bend left, lift right. 


A Challenge Mad 
Me Populart 


“A box of cigars says you don't DARI 
her— Wallflower !"’ That was their challenge 
My sporting blood boiled! “All right 
I responded. And I started across the floor. 
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No matter if you've never been on a da fl 
ir lif Arthur Murray’ ethod makes 
a finished dancer, right in you vn home, w 
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I accept!” 
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Studio {71 
New York, N. Y 
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(Continued from page 23) 


LVAT= 


pantry at the ungodly hour of 9 a, m., 
which is practically the middle of the 
night, you know. 


r isn’t going to be all grit, borsch 
and cinders. You are going to be 
ible lot of 


personal servicing. 


to save a money on your 
Permanent waves, 
for instance——The precinct barber wi!l 
step up with the clippers, make a few 
passes at you, and you will look just 
like all the rest of the cue-ball com 
Frocks, Comrades Mil 
grim and Kurzmann are going to take 
it on the All you will need i 
Soviet 


and a few old burlap bags. 


rades. too. 
' 
nose 


one of those sewing machines 
Your shoe 
Your 
dogs will be decorated with nice cow 
skin like the rest of the Comrades. 
As for entertainment, tho vou have 
those splendid $250,000 
binges you are so noted for (in the 
find 
plenty of fun in Soviet Propaganda. 
Art, and the Balalaika 
Festivals at Terraceovitch 
ought to be quite wowish. 


bills will go down to nothing. 


to forego 


interests of charity), vou will 
and Gazotski 
Gard ns 
The fun 
may not be as unrestrained as it is at 
your partic S, but it will be doing good 
all around. 

Till the Revolution, then, I am 

Judge, Junior 

Afterwards, for Heaven’s sake, call 
me Comrade, and don’t refer to High 
Hat under penalty of my flashing a 
Social Register. 


Eye-Queues 
()> entrance day, 1931, at a certain 
four named Fresh 
man, Sophomore, Junior and Senior 
odd 
names and their classes the following 
facts:—Mr. 
as quickly as any of the others, barring 
flunks. Only one of the men was in 
the Freshman Neither of the 
two men whose names begin with an 


colle ge, men 


found, by comparison of their 


Freshman would finish 


class. 


S were in the classes whose usual 
designations begin with an S. Each 


man was in a class one year lower than 
his name would indicate exce pt Mr. 
Junior and other. Mr. 


would not be graduated in 1932 even 


one Junior 


if he passed. Mr. Sophomore would 
finish two vears behind Mr. Senior if 
None 
Can you place the 
four men in the right classes? 

Last week’s: No. 1: The 
went six miles and 120 ft. Six miles 
in the man’s pocket and 120 ft. on 
its own little path. 

No. 2: The batter was first base 
man on his team and was merely tak 


both men passed. of the men 


were Sophomores. 


watch 


ing his position at the old first sack. 


No. 3: The 


the army removed its boots and waded. 


river being shallow. 
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Solutions 
of Problems 
in 
Third Annual 
Lenz Bridge Contest 


& SPONSORED BY 


GENERAL @ ELECTRIC Mey Sg 
C 


MAZDA LAMPS 





Below is re printed the eighth problem in the *25,.000.00 Bridge Contest, 


A « 
gether with Mr. Lenz’ solution. In the following issues of JupGe the two ’ 
maining problems will be shown. When scoring is completed, prizes will be 
“N irded and names Of succe ssful contestants will bye published. 


Problem No. 8 


CARD READING SLIG HT 
COUGHS 


sii GROW UP! 


¢“Cneck the little cough”—that's a 
health precaution as wise as it is simple. How 
often you can avoid serious coughs—simply by 
stopping the first little cough. 

Smith Brothers’ Cough Drops are the safe, 








The Bidding: sure, pleasant ‘“cough-checkers.”’ They give your 
SOUTH WEST NORTH FAST throat gentle and long-lasting medication. (It 
. takes fully 8 minutes until a drop melts away.) 
N np >a 3 Spades Pass =. : 
I o Trump _ Pass ‘a ' Plenty of time to soothe the soreness, to calm 





4 Spades | Pass Pass Pass irritation, and to finish the cough... 
Be careful of slight coughs! Take an S. B.— 


the minute your throat “feels funny.” 





The Play: 
EAS SOUTH WEST NOR 





2 KINDS - S.B.(BLACK) AND MENTHOL 


| Diamond Queen Diamond 4} Diamond 8} Diamond 3 





(a) WHAT CARD SHOULD EAST LEAD NEXT? 
GIVE REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY 
WORDs. 
(b) AFTER THE ACE OF TRUMPS WINS, WHAT 
CARD SHOULD EAST LEAD NEXT? GIVE 
REASON, IN NOT MORE THAN FIFTY 
WORDS. 
MR. LENZ’ SOLUTION 
1) East should lead the King of Clubs. Holding the Ace and another 
[rump, the Club ruff cannot be stopped. The Diamond Ace is West's card of 


ntry. 
b) East should lead a low Diamond. A high Diamond lead might be LEG-o-MATIC 


ducked by West and the game would be lost. 
Maximum score 12 points. BRIDGE SETS 
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“(ohic” Sale—The 
S pecialist 


tells about 


Joe 


77 urner’s 
Nerves 


~ | 






NE day last week Joe Turner 

was drivin’ a city feller out the | 
Franklin Pike. Jest as they got to 
the railroad tracks along come a 
train, so naturally Joe pulled up 
right quick to let it pass. It was a | 
close shave and the city feller was | 
whihe as a sheet. Joe jest laughed 
and sez: “Good thing it didn’t hit 
us because I’ve got four dozen eggs 
there in the back of the car.” 

Well sir, the C ity f« lle r i st stare d 
at Joe. Then he laughed and sez: 
‘You sure have got steady nerves, 
ain’t you?” 

““Shucks,” sez Joe, “anybody that 
keeps healthy has steady nerves.” 
And he handed the feller a little 
blue tin box of chocolate tablets. 
“Take these,” he sez, ‘‘and they'll 
keep you healthy.” 

“‘[T wouldn’t want to git in the 
habit of takin’ things,” sez the city 
feller. 

Joe sez: “Go ahead and eat ’em. 
Chey ain’t any more habit formin’ 
than fried » 


chicken.” (“he SL 


It’s a great thing to know that the laxative 
you are taking has a scientific basis. That’s the 
big point about Ex-Lax, those “little chocolate 
tablets in the blue tin box.” 

Ex- L ax combines a delicious chocolated base 
with the scientific ingredient—phenolphthalein 
—of the right quality, in the nght proportion, 
in the right dose. At all drug stores 10c, 2c, 
s0c, or send the coupon for sample. 


Keep ‘‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


T he Chocolated Laxative 


r = —_ — — - 








FREE SAMPLE OF EX-LAX | 
and “CHIC” SALES WELLS CORNERS GAZETTI l 
Name i 
Addreu 


Mail this coupon to Ex-Lax, Inc., P.O. Box 17 
Times- Plaza Stati Brooklyn, N. ¥ 1222 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 247 
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Horizontal 


Umon Square gas escapes 
tiff Russian ruler 
Nut crackers. 
1 It takes a lot of roubles to make one man like this 
15. Lenin did this from the gutter 
16. To render first aid 


17 The Beast of Wall Street, according to 1 yr 
18. Dull. 

1W South American hot spot 

2. A throwback to a Red speaker 

2 This'll mend a couple of socks 

24. Kippered Inland Revolu tionists (abt 


20 Cops get a big kick out of thir 
26 The growth of Bolshevism 


What a good raking a day would make Ivan's whiskers 
5 Rk wsian eggplant. 
‘i. What Russian girls walk home to eseap 
is. To draw up 
30. To bring forth next week's lamb chops 
40. What they do with old razor blades in Scotland 
42. Bottle-raised animals. 
4 How a preacher swears 
t What she expects the holes in her husband's socks to do 
47. Little Arthur. 
18. Tsar (ask any Russiar 
). A mess of revolutionary cutups 
5 Not leas. 
‘5. The mush note. 
‘ti. This was the only thing that understood the Russian 
spe aker 
5M The quickest way to a man’s heart (plur 
63. Another name for Lamb 
4 Bartender 
67. You'll find this at the bottom of every Kussian 


68. A single flap. 
i. Court appeal 
70. A 100% American Red 
1. Diplomatic trade last 
They put these on chairs in Russia 
What the motorist didn't pay at the R. R. crossing. 


Vertical 


1. A Red Mill. 
». Therefore 
Where college men hold down good berths. 
4 Russian creepers 
5. Russian busy bees 
6. Some time 
Not for Caesar 
8. He had the best line in history. 
%. Even half this'll tie you up 
10. Money, money, money 
11. The Head Man in Germany 
12. Persian fairy (whoops! 











What pairs of strong socks do for rioters 

This goes with a tok 

A knee del livery 

The biggest dump out of K 

Light, like a bride's biscuits 

8. The hungriest part of a Russian mar 

). He hates a strike worse than anything and gets big 
dough for smashing one 

au Horse men 

32. The kind of wave that won't stay 

$3. Between in French 

$4. Musician's time off (plur 

He saved the country from the wets 

41. Union Square sereamers 

$4. What a Red goes on when he goes on a tear 
45. A social face-lifter 

4%. These are spoiling for a fight in Russia 

51. To beef gently 

52. Red soup. 

4. A one-way trip to Siberia 

6. A cotton tie-up in Russi 

57. This is spreading. 

58. Brooklynese for isn't 

OO. Rent in Russia. 

61. The safe side on the Black ™ 

62. What the peasant is going to throw aroun 

this spring 
65. Cow path. 
66. What you do badly under the 


totetce 
It Be DW 


' 


a the steppes 


five-year plan 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ + is near the General 
Motors, Fisher and New 


eae Te) 


Center Buildings, 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff: 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 


Abinoton 


at 700 SEWARD 


JUDGE PAYS $10 


For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


CROSS WORDS 
The first thing to do to your 





home brew again! 
collection 


JUDGE 


from the rollicking 
of fifty of the best 
cross word puzzles that our con- 
tributors have yet devised. 
You ll have to watch your step 
coing to have the last 
Fifty 
puzzles chuck full of 


if you re 
word in this argument. 
snappy 
laughter, 


wise-cracks and any- 


way you take ‘em, horizontal or 
JUDGE'S Third 
Cross Word Puzzle Book. 


vertical. all in 


Order your copy now. 
Five thousand rib-split- 
ting laughs, all for 
$1.50 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., Ine. 2-13-32. 
8 East 48th Street, 

New York, N. Y. 

Dear Sirs: 


Please send me .. copies of Judge's 
Third Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 


per copy. 
Name . 


Address ecreesceses 





The Old Russia 


(Continued from page 6) 


Lenin 
has replaced Hans Brinker; Stalin has 
run Ivan the Terrible out of the pic 
ture. Everybody eats caviar and all 


churches have been torn down. 


are comrades in the great experiment 
great bewhisk 
ered brotherhood over the earth. 
Maybe it will. But, until it does, it 
will never spoil the impression of Rus 
sia that I wrested from Harper’s Big 
Geography. My Russia is still bounded 
on the west bs the Sea of Azoy, on the 
north by the Volga River, on the south 
by the Straits of Magellan and on the 
east by the Ural Mountains. I once 
passed an examination on that subje ct 
with a mark of 98 and I refuse to give 
up the me mory. 


destined to spread one 


Eventually I may be 
compelled to decide whether I want to 
be a moujik driving a droshky or a 
droshky driving a moujik. I may be 
forced to send to Chicago and get some 
beard elixir by mail. I may even find 
myself industrialized. But, until the 
comrades come clattering in, my Rus 
sia will be the Russia of the 
That Is Old Russia. It is bi st. 


Czar. 


Quit Your Stalin 


Continued from page 22) 


crowded,” stormed a dictator. “‘The 
laborers are eating up all the saltsky.” 
‘And that,” 


fisherman, 


a bearded 
“makes them thirsty. First 
, they'll be want 
We only have enough 


interrupted 


thingovitch we know 
ing more water. 
as it is to wash once a year. 

“That's better than 
work in the pepper mines,” 


them 
re plied the 
nibbling on a percus 


having 


street sweeper, 
sion cap. “They'd start sneezing all 
over Russia.” 
The Volga boatman said: “A 
handkerchief tax might he Ipsky.” 
“Go blow up your mother-in-law,” 


replied the minister of foreign affairs, 


twiddling a stick of dynamite between 
his thumb and index. ‘“‘The main is 
sue before this meeting is how are we 
school children 
from learning anything?” 

“We'll blow up the schools and have 
the Mother Gooskies printed in car 
bolic acid,” said a dictator who had 
just appointed himself, after sending 
his predecessor to the salt mines. 


going to prevent the 


The secretary unsnarled his beard 
and said “Babies over one vear should 
be conscripted into the army and 
taught to throw milk bottles full of 
TNT at each other.” 

Yesterday’s dictator arose, lit a 
bomb and, tossing it in the center of 
_ table, said: 7 move the meeting 
be adjournedsky.’ 
and the 
tugging 
forthwith 


The motion was seconded, 
members of the government, 


at a boat hawser in unison, 


, dispersed in ten thousand pieces. 
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AT ANY RATE 


The Barbizon-Plaza is a grand 
place to stay 


At our new low rates 
It’s the Smartest Place to Stay 





$3 a Day . $17 a Week . $68aMonth&up 





Including Continental Breakfast 





Every room with bath and radio 





Innumerable cultural and 


Entertainment privileges 





Fashionable yet convenient location 





Facing Central Park 





For reservations telephone Circle 7-7000 
or write for Booklet J 


BARBIZON-PLAZA 
HOTEL 


101 West 58th St., New York 
~ GREATLY REDUCED RATES 


WEST INDIES 


AND 


SO. AMERICA 
CRUISE 


ungsholm 


18 — DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 


D «FEB. 20 


A 





Leaves New York—J isiting 
Y ST. THOMAS VENEZUELA 
CURACAO PANAMA 


JAMAICA HAVANA 
S e Later Cruise MAR. 12 


‘205 € 
SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


21 State St.. N. Y. 


For information apply local 
agent or 





10 Days at 


TheBonAir-WVanderbilt Hotel 


Augusta, Georgia 


$ including room and 
i [4 bath—excellent meals 

—and golf fees or 
privilege of horseback riding. 


Reservations—Andrew E. Mar- 
tin, Manager. 
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** Look. girls, it’s going upl’ 


Lavenrer RELAXES 
—IT CHASES THE BLUES. 
Read JUDGE regularly. Each 


issue is a complete new review 
filled with mirth and humor. 


READ JUDCE 











JUDGE 2-13-32 ENCLOSED FIND $ 
18 EAST 48th STREET SEND JUDGE TO 

NEW YORK, N. Y. 

| YEAR, $5.00 atten 

2 YEARS, $7.80 

2| WEEKS, $2.00 
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OTHE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 18) 


wi Avan Hap Two Sons,” by John 
= McDermott, produced by the 
MM. Aarons and Freedley, whe 
might have been expected to know 
better, was as sorry a bucket of bilge 
as has been dumped on the local stag: 
in what the poets call many moons. 
It dealt, as you may without strain- 
ing your imagination deduce, with a 
modern Cain and Abel who fell for 
the same hussy. Whether it was Cain 
or Abel who got her in the end, I 
didn’t hang around to learn, as it was 
perfectly clear twenty minutes after 
the curtain went up that whichever 
one got the girl, it was certainly Cain 
who would get the play. And it was 
doubly certain that the tripe would in 
due time be dug up out of that gentl 
man’s storehouse and made into an- 
other slice of Hollywood sex garbage 
with the fair Hollywoodian, the Mlle. 
Torres, playing the same role sh 
played on the Alvin stage. 


* * * 


Nathan Recommends 


“Mourning Becomes Electra” (Guild) Ss 
long as there are O'Neills and plays like this 
the theatre needn't worry about Mr. Louis B 
Mayer and Mr Samuel Goldwyn 

“The Animal Kingdom” (Broadhurst) —Philiy 


Barry abando ms — atic deep-sea diving and 

aT 1 imp um itertaining comedy 
OL Thee t Sing” ‘Mae sic Box)-—-Proving that 
ere’s mo to a music show than Albertina 

Rasch p cal papier mache elephants ane 


pistol-shot blackouts. 
“The Left Bank” (Little)—Another comedy 
that indicates the progress our American boys 


ire making in that field 
“Brief Moment” (Cort)—If it is still on view 
when you read this &: around and pleasure 
ourself with some i ligent medy writing 


“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—-A quiet 
smooth and tuneful musical play. with the M 
Kern in very melodious form 

“The Laugh Parade” (Imperial Ed Wyn 
does his bit to make you forget about thos« 
Steel and New York Central shares 
“Scandals” (Apollo)—One f Impresari« 
White’s better revues, with two sketches tl 
will tickle your ribs. 


Nathan Recommends With 


Reservations 
“Reunion in Vienna” (Beck) The Lunts 
play some very droll histrioni *“" nnis with a 


hall that isn’t always full of bounce 

“Counsellor at-Law” (Plymouth)— Elmer Ric: 
moves “Street Scene” into a lowyer’s ofhice 
and, when he neglects hokum, provides a pic- 
ture with points of interest 

“Cynara” (Morosco)—A sex play sometimes 
handled with understanding and deftness 

; 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Jewel Robbery” (Booth) “Raffles” para 
phrase by one of the inferior Hungarians. Dul 
stuff. 

“Springtime For Henry” (Bijou)—At_ the 
start, it has the zip of Bollinger, but after 
the third or fourth swallow it begins to taste 
very Staten Island 

“Vanities” (Carroll) -—- With more tolerable 
sketches it would be a fair revue 

“Black Tower” (Harris)—Mystery drivel 

“The Good Fairy” (Miller)—Molnar needs 
shot of turpentine. In this one he plods heavy 
ly along like a weary old horse 

“& Church Mouse” (Playhouse)—It must 
have been very sour in the original Hunga 
rian, but the Hattons have added a barrel of 
vinegar to it in the English version 

“The Devil Passes” (Sclwyn)—Not to the 
taste of this little angel. 

“Mr. Papavert” (Vanderbilt) — Although it 
has been revised, it seems to me to be every 
bit as bad as it was before. 

“A Little Racketeer” (44th Street) — Out 
moded musical comedy, with Miss Queenie 
Smith doing her best to redeem it 
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For Sale! 


—the Mignest bidder takes her! 


4 &QU INI’ I’ Ie L. : if i] she stood on the auction blo 


SHrINKING 


terror as the swarthy Barbary 
pirates pressed forward eagerly to gaze upon het 

pink and white loveliness. Here, indeed, was a 
voman to grace the harem of the richest 


\iohammedan in Algiers! 


I I ly them Ss 
oail » bid his prize—T nn, 
gent he rich and powerful Basha; Ayoub, 

} t} h ! s it ns tt t] 
3 nd Sak -Bahr ! 1 

( { I I e. I ‘hd 1] 
( f gy het Ly leteri l 
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W nfl lots 1 counterplots lay 
} | 3 ti n i n Alverian \ 
rk WI) } s nge happenings thrust 

{ t Q) i | al h's irt i } 
sh of | pi What was 


lf you would know the answer to 
this and a thousand equally thrilling 
adventures of the glorious days of past 
ages—if you would lose yourself, ab- 
sorbed, enthralled under the magic 
spell of Sabatini—the modern Dumas 
—then send today Your Free Exami- 
nation coupon for 








WI 
The World Famous Historical Romances 


of...RAFAEL SABATINI 


New Uniform Library Edition—12 Big Volumes—4100 Pages 


\ > )| Mf kk you are, wherever you are, you cannot of Sabatini holds you spellbound with narratives so realistic 
Vi muss this rare opportunity to examine ae you seem to see history in the making. Glorious past ag 





1 1 ’ 1 Ve 1 bef re ve T 1 ft y t t 
J | reyiein adventure and romance, hailed and romantic adve = i aie Sasgine d ; 
nwiIONns the worid over; Here. indeed. are books that combine rare entertainment 
with good histor tirring tale s you wil enjoy reading agai 
Books to Read Over and Over nd again with increasing delight. Enthralled, you will forget 
from the \ ble 1 increase your efficienc 





it wilt i Wi ) i { 1} KIY DY ers 
of James II of fine books the country over. So don't de Gg = 


(ARIES APFERNTUES 9 foe 82 mm Se ERE Tye PEE Examination cou" fT 


@ Mckintay, 


OF H/ISTORY the Spanish Free on 1 Approval | Go _ macnenste 


< 114 E. 16 St., N.Y 















ou act I tly, 4 il thi 

In one \ me complete R 1 proflig ite re ] 1] » wis te id ©" send me for free e 
I n iume compiete, ceac 3 vyondertul set to ex ine tre ( irges e Sen : x 
ae a ‘ r of Louis Xx i F Fi J < . ant ‘ + amination, charges 
about rie ecret loves of fa , 2 patio It not delighted, return the t S prageid, your new set 
is men and womet! hat ve the Magic pen (fae i ue +} @ of The World Famous 
1 n and women that have I and you owe us nothing. But vou n t Ilistorical Romances of 

f t the e MAIL COUPON NOW ®> natael Sabatini, in 12 cloth 
f ( Queen | , volumes with titles in gold. If 

| f nt Ma Pies C ( ; A: after 10 days, lam delighted, 





j . moat Li saci =; < Si will send you $1.00 promptly 
— ste and scores of imngorenat ps — Pana $1.00 & month for only 14 
Fyre wns gee, A heel oe EMM SEND op tects kee Zonas 
s—but aust MAIL THE COUPON TODAY! oe $ When you receive my first payment 

_—_— To DAY ’ a you tosend me your Famous Affin- 


ities of Th story without extra cost. 



















ee a a THE BANNER 
THE odabd MARTINS ‘ROMANTIC SEA - 
MAGNIFICENT FORTUNATE Summer PRINCE Hawk "or 600. BLOOD _ SNARE _ OFTHE BULL 


Se ee 
Se eee SABATIN! S NI S 
SABATIN! SABariNi SABATIN! SABATINI SaBATINI SABATIN! TIN! SABATIN' SABATIN! SABATIN! 







Age: Over 21? . ae 


. . . a 4E. * (6% off for cs » For rich Art ( ft bind th It to) 
McKinlay, Stone & Mackenzie, eet, We Bg a St ° a change above t — 2i.0/ @ mon th for the y one nding oa Mr te _ 


Ree IFYOU ACT] [2 <5 A Bargain for Quick Action — . 
we NOW ihe Ee orice! citins, tnece “stendid new sea are ered gf 












































Tune in—every night— 
radio's most unique broadcast—the 


LIFE SAVERS SUCCESS REPORTER 


m2 Y IN THE 


The ONE MINUTE Cough Drop 


TIME IT! 


The old-time cough drops had a 
nice flavor, but nothing much 
happened to your cough. Try 
one of modern formula, and get 


action! 


Cough Drop Life Savers end a 
coughing spell so quickly, you'll 
think it’s just luck. 


It really relieves your throat, 
and checks your cough. Their 


triple medicinal action does the 


MENTHOL f 
: " 


HANDY ROLL 


TEST IT! 


a prep 
Lf 


PACKAGE \2 > 


PROVE IT! 


work every time! The medica- 
tion spreads as thoroughly as if 
you had sprayed your throat. 
Within one minute. 


And there’s just as big an im- 
provement in the Taste! 


Carry the handy foil roll that 
behaves in your pocket; can’t 
rattle or spill. And costs only 
the conventional five cents, at 
any of the 300,000 Life Saver 


Stations. 


E SAVERs 


All candy products having the distinctive shape of Life Savers are manufactured by Life Savers, Inc. 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAIC*®. N 





